








OCTOBRE: 5, 1881. 


RPE ERNE ELEN OS oa = 


<n Koos Nese Monash 


amo. S DREAM. 








Price, 10 Cents. 



























PUBLISHED BY 328 ag NEW YORK iS 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. : SS TRADE MARK REGISTERED 1878. 





»» OFFICE No 2i- 23 WARREN ST, 





“ENTERED AT THE POST OFFICE AT NEW YORK AND ADMITTED FOR TRANSMISSION THROUGH THE MAILS AT SECOND CLASS RATES” 








eat 








a O Nn d 























AN UNCOMPLETED TASK. 


McVeEacu.—“Good bye, my brethren; you thoroughly deserve to be bricked up; but I’m afraid I can’t wait to finish the job!’ 
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Puck’s EXCHANGES. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
>HERE is now little doubt that the Star 
route swindlers will be severely punished 
for their crimes. ‘The late President 
seemed quite determined to bring them to jus- 
tice, although he had great difficulties to con- 
tend against. So strong was the ring, so many 
powerful politicians have been mixed up with 
it, that, at one time, it looked as if the robbers 
were to go free; but President Arthur, by his 
manly and straightforward declaration, has put 
altogether a different complexion on the matter. 
The late President’s path, in this particular 
affair, was beset with difficulties. The men 
who, in some States, had worked most strenu- 
ously for his election, and whose good offices 
he had tacitly accepted, suddenly found them- 
selves confronted with the proofs of their crimes 
when they fondly hoped, by their partisanship, 
that their deeds would either be forgotten or 
overlooked. 








* 

The defiant Brady and the partizan Dorsey 
are certainly in no enviable position. All the 
hard work that Mr. Dorsey did for the party is 
of no avail. Mr. James’s activity, although 
counteracted by Mr. Blaine’s half-heartedness, 
is beginning to have its effect. The contem- 
plated change of administration brings no com- 
fort to the heroes ot the Star route jobbery. It 
matters not now whether McVeagh, or Smith, 
or Brown, or Jones, or Robinson is Attorney- 
General, justice will be done, and the public 
plunderers punished. They are more than up 
to their necks in the disreputable business, and 
the law must soon put on the finishing touches 
to overwhelm them, It is indeed time that 
some of the men who have helped themselves 
unlawfully to public funds should learn that it 
is not to be done with impunity. The majority, 








by their experience in such matters, believe 
that it can; and who is to blame them after 
reading the histories of the whiskey, navy and 
other rings ? 

* 

Cabinet-making is the order of the day. 
There is scarcely a paper in the country that 
has not had something to say with respect to 
the composition of President Arthur’s cabinet. 
As a rule, however, the more it has had to say 
about it the less it has known; but it is easy 
for an obscure journal to acquire a reputation 
for acumen and knowledge by putting in all 
kinds of people in imaginary cabinets. Where 
all is uncertainty, the opinion or the informa- 
tion of the Cohosh Clarion may be just as valu- 
able as that of the New York C/amorer. Presi- 
dent Arthur has not taken us into his confidence, 
and we feel justified in making a remark or two 
on what his future policy will be, even if we 
cannot furnish to the public the names of the 
friends who are to help him carry on the Gov- 
ernment, 

- 
* %* 

There may, perhaps, be some undesirable 
men in the cabinet, but we venture to hope 
that they will not be men whom the people 
have good reason to believe ought not to be 
there. When the British King Henry the Fifth 
came to the throne he abandoned all his former 
dissolute companions, whose society he had en- 
joyed when Prince of Wales. He felt that 
now the responsibility of the supreme power 
rested on his shoulders, that the time had ar- 
rived by casting aside all youthful follies and 
doing his duty to the best of his ability. Is 
President Arthur going to be a Henry the 
Fifth? Is he going to say to his fishy political 
friends of his youth, ‘‘I can have nothing more 
to say to you because I am now King?’’ Must he 
intimate to the men for whom he has actually 
canvassed when he was Vice-President of the 
United States, that circumstances alter cases ? 


* 
* * 


It will, we fear, be hard for him to do; but 
if President Arthur does not wish to make a 
failure of it, as have other Vice-Presidents who 
have filled the Presidential chair, there is no 
alternative. Our old friend Shakspere gives 
us, as he always does, an admirable illustration 
of the situation. No twomen could have been 
on warmer terms of intimacy than Falstaff, the 
fat and jolly but shiftless and unprincipled 
knight, and the Prince of Wales; but when 
the Prince came to the throne he was obliged 
to cut his acquaintance. Allthe drinking bouts, 
the bacchanalian festivities that they had en- 
joyed together counted for nothing. If Presi- 
dent Arthur takes Mr. Conkling into his cabi- 
net, there is certainly no good reason why Mr. 
Platt should not be offered a seat. Messrs. 
Conkling and Platt did not rise together, but 
they certainly fell together. 


* 
* * 


President Arthur has some other queer friends, 
too, and it will be as much as he can do to 
shake himself from their importunities. Some 
of them, as it is, are altogether too closely con- 
nected with him. To be sustained by Messrs. 
Gould and Vanderbilt is very good from a 
financial point of view, but we don’t know that 
it has anything else to recommend it; certainly 
nothing in the shape of virtue or patriotism. 
There is General Grant, the would be third 
termer, who feels grateful to President Arthur 
for using his best endeavors to elect ‘‘ his Sena- 
tors,’ and who certainly will exhibit his grati- 
tude by offering to assist the President in 
carrying out the arduous duties of the office. 
In some respects he will be found a more diffi- 
cult man to deal with than ex-Senator Conkling, 
for he has great pertinacity of character, and 
has made some weak-minded people believe 





that he is a statesman as well as asoldier. Gen- 
eral Grant may be a statesman, but the citizens 
of the United States don’t want him even as 
an adviser to President Arthur. We wish we 
could make him understand this! 

* 


7 

We cannot get away from politics this week. 
Do what we will, they are on all sides of us 
When a man becomes President under the same 
melancholy circumstances as Mr. Arthur, the 
political situation becomes more complicated 
than ever, and the public demands that the 
question be discussed in all its bearings. There 
have been queer rumors in the air concerning 
the President. Some say that he is little better 
than a wooden man, and that his stolidity is 
such that it will be impossible to get him to un- 
derstand what his duties are. On the other 
hand, we hear that he is the most vacillating 
person in existence; that he is swayed by every 
passing breeze, and does not know his own 
mind for five minutes together. Then there is 
a great deal of talk as to the degree of intimacy 
existing between him and certain prominent 
personages.- He has been seen with his arms 
round the necks of Grant and Conkling; while 
others say that it is his practice to cut them 
when he meets them in the street. 


* * 
* 


The social arrangements in the White House, 
it is reported, will be of a most humorous and 
original character. The Executive Mansion 
will become a “ bear garden.’ President Ar- 
thur will distribute his patronage from his im- 
perial throne, and will give an office to every- 
body who asks for one, together with free 
lunch and unlimited lager and whiskey. But 
some of the rumors are more favorable, and on 
that account may, perhaps, have some founda- 
tion in fact. A brilliant aureole is said to sur- 
round the President’s head; he will be the 
savior of the country, and he has already 
acquired the confidence of the American peo- 
ple. But there is one rumor which, as it in- 
terests us vitally, ought scarcely to be placed 
under that category: It is that President Ar- 
thur has an adviser—that adviser is, let us 
whisper, Puck. If it be true—and there is no 
reason to doubt it—the country is certainly safe, 
and President Arthur’s administration will in- 
deed be the best since the Declaration of In- 
dependence. 


* 
* 

We think that Scotland ought to be sup- 
pressed without further delay. What does it 
mean by sending over its miserable old scow 
‘Madge’ to walk away from our narrow-guage, 
swan-necked, cut-away crafts? Have they 
really sent their miserable canoe over here for 
the purpose of gaining victories? Have they 
really sent their little ribbon-in-the-ear lap-dog 
style of vessel over here to yank from us the ever- 
lasting palm of supremacy? ‘These are grave 
questions which require calm consideration in 
the closet. ‘There is a rumor afloat that the 
‘Madge’ and the Marquis of Lorne are in collu- 
sion to keep the American people perpetually 
sick; that the Marquis is well aware that he is 
regarded unfavorably in this country, and that 
he has sent the ‘Madge’ here to take his place. 
In short it may be stated, with current rumors 
as a basis, that the ‘ Madge’ is now on his regular 
staff as assistant nuisance. ‘This is indeed ter- 
rible, and the only remedy left is to meet them 
in the same spirit and fight them on their own 
terms. We might send over all our oilymarga- 
rine, and a lot of dynamite, and three or four 
tons of patent bombs warranted to tear people 
in a dozen directions at once, and, if these awe- 
inspiring things do not have the desired result 
—we shall send over that Caledonian sculptor’s 
abortion of Burns in Central Park, and John 
Kelly to boot. ‘Then they’ll yank their punt 
home faster than seventeen flashes of chain 





lightning going with the wind, 
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DUSENBURY & WILDE, 


Successors to 


V. HUGO DUSENBURY. 





‘THEIR SPECIAL CIRCULAR, 


Harem, Oct. 4th, 1881. 
Editor Puck—Dear Sir: 
Please give prominence to the enclosed, at 
regular rates, less usual trade discount. 


CIRCULAR. 


Messrs. Dusenbury & Wilde take this oppor- 
tunity of informing the public that they intend 
to signalize the present Fall Season by intro- 
ducing a new and 


BRILLIANT SPECIALTY, 


which may be briefly described as an extension 
of the principles of zsthetic poesy. 

This poetry, the consummate fruit of the too 
utterly utter school, is now the most popular 
style in the market; but its use has hitherto 
been restricted to the most wealthy, refined and 
aristocratic classes. Nor can it be denied that 
there has been a certain prejudice against it on 
account of its airy immorality. There is too 
much anatomy, too much anatomy altogether 
about the verse of Messrs. Swinburne and 
Rossetti to make it a staple article in the family 
circle, ‘There is too much limb, not to say leg, 
about it; and many religious people are shocked 
by the defiant attitude of the professional poet- 
ical sinner, whose affections are always exer- 
cised in sweet and sad but disreputable sins. 

In view of these facts, Messrs. Dusenbury & 
Wilde have devoted their united energies to 
preparing a revised system of 


ASTHETIC POETRY, 
expressly constructed for the use of 
SUNDAY-SCHOOLS, 


That the new style will fill a long-felt want 
there can be no doubt. ‘The old line of Sun 
day-school poetry is no longer attractive. ‘The 
public is tired of it. Something new, spicy and 
up to the times is imperatively demanded. 
Messrs, Dusenbury & Wilde are now ready to 
supply precisely the article required. ‘They 
hope within a few weeks to be able to fill all 
orders for a literature that will do more for the 
Sunday schools and Church Sociables of this 
country than a dozen Moody-and-Sankey re- 
vivals, 

Our scheme is to give both original compo- 
sitions and revised versions of standard favor- 
ites. If desired, we can make the poems less 
or more zsthetic to suit the calibre of the per- 
sons ordering. Back-country customers, of 
course, can stand only mild doses at first; 
while high-church congregations are able to 
take the perfect and supreme out-flowering of 
the too-ness. 

We give herewith a few samples of both styles 
of verse—our own make and the old-fashioned 
with modern improvements. 

Sample 1 is mildly zsthetic; but is, as will 
be seen at a glance, a vast improvement upon 
the original form: 





Jerusalem the utter! 

With gall and worm-wood blest! 
Quite quitely too doth flutter 

The heart within my breast, 
I know not, oh, I know not 

What too-ness waits me there; 
When in an all-but bow-knot 

I bind my yearnful hair. 


That has two rhymes to the quatrain; which 
is more than the original can boast. Here is 
another simple, yet pleasing specimen: 


From Greenland’s utter mountains, 
From India’s too-too strand, 
Where Afric’s quitest fountains 
Roll down their szpreme sand; 
From many a soulful river, 
From all intenseful plains 
They call us to deliver 
Them from Philistia’s chains, 


This example is adapted to the use of very 
small children: 
I want to be an esthete, 
And with the zsthetes stand; 
A sunflower on my forehead, 
And a lily in my hand. 


To give an idea of their own style of origi- 
nal work, Messrs. D. & W. may quote the fol- 
lowing, which is the first stanza of a hymn in 
tended to be sung at Church Sociables: 

Oh, it’s quite too precious for anything 
To be consummately good. 


For you get most leftfully on a string, 
If you don’t do quite as you should. 


All orders should be sent to 


Dusenbury & Wilde, 
fale V. Huco DuSENBuRY, 
Professional Poet, 
Terms C, O. D. 








AESTHETIC RHYMES. 


There was a mcst blatant old frog, 
Who at twilight would sit on a log, 
And sing all night long 
A lugubrious song, 
And sleep through the day in a bog. 


A donkey whose home was in Wales, 
Oft feasted on pussy-cats’ tails; 

>’I'was a dish to his taste, 

But the cats soon made haste 
To look at him through the fence rails. 


A fair maid who lived in old Lyme, 

Would run about most of the time 
Hunting fashions and news; 
But when she did choose 

She could write a mellifluous rhyme, 


There was an esthete in Cohansie, 
Who would travel long miles for some tanzy ; 
He ate it for greens 
With salt pork and beans, 
And for his desert would smell of a pansy. 
There was a young fellow of Troy, 
Who said: ‘I will bathe me in joy: 
A cane I will buy, 
And I’ll wink with one eye 
At the girls who have called me a boy.”’ 


Said Miss Saint: ‘“‘ Oh! how utterly utter 
Is this painting by Reginald Splutter: 

His lilies all seem 

To bloom in a dream, 
And his maidens are dewdrops for butter.’’ 


A Frenchman who came from Marseilles 
To learn to make fine tubs and pails, 
When he saw how it rained, 
Of the weather complained, 
And cried: “ Parbleu, tempestuous gales.”’ 


Puckenings. 


Mr. VENNOR, as a weather-prophet, would 
make a capital official bulletin writer. 


Tue Anti-Nihilist league of Russian nobles, 
has proved a failure. So would an anti-burglar 
leage here, if it consisted entirely of burglars. 


CONFEDERATE bonds have been selling at 
£2.10. This is owing to the zxsthetic craze: 
Everybody wants antiques and otherwise useless 
things for dric-d-brac. 


OCEAN steamers should really look where they are go- 
ing, and not think that the entire ocean belongs to them. 
—WN. Y. Commercial Advertiser. 

Quite right; but how can they when they’ ve 
got deadeyes? 

SomE religious cranks are very anxious about 
Mr. Guiteau’s soul. We must confess that this 
portion of the gentleman’s anatomy does not 
give us the slightest concern; it’s the body that 
we take a lively interest in. 


THE Commercial Advertiser remarks, : acident- 
ally, that Oporto is in Spain. When last we 
heard from it, it was in Portugal; but, then, 
places now-a-days are moved about so fre- 
quently that there is no keeping track of them. 


THE World is already figuring on the extra- 
ordinary Democratic majority that this State is 
to roll up in the approaching election. It is so 
much easier to do this after the event, that we 
wonder the Wor/d does not adopt the simpler 
plan, 


Our young friend, Dr, Lorne, of Canadian 
fame, has recently won distinction as a crack 
shot. He is always winning distinction. Many 
people called him a cracked Governor-General 
when he promulgated the celebrated “ low- 
necked”’ edict. 


WE are indebted to the World for the infor- 
mation that there are actually fifteen Demo- 
cratic country papers that support Mr. John 
Kelly and ‘Tammany Hall. We were not pre- 
viously aware that Mr, Kelly’s newspaper en- 
tei prises extended beyond New York city. 





THERE is a talk about appointing Mr. Ruther- 
ford B. Hayes Collector of the Port of New 
York. In the interests of agriculture it is not 
a bad idea, as the rotunda of the N. Y..Custom 
House would be a capital place for holding all 
the State Fairs in the Union, and it would be a 
good thing to have them all under one roof. 





THE little German city of Klingenberg, in 
lower Franconia, the Sux says, gives every 
voter an annual dividend from the city treasury 
of a sum ranging from $22.50 to $25. ‘The big 
city of New York does not present this sum to 
every voter, but the men who control the votes 
usually manage to appropriate to themselves 
an amount that would give each citizen, per 
head, a very much larger dividend than the 
Klingenberyers get. 





Puck’s PosirivE ANSWERS TO IMPERTINENT 
QUESTIONS, 


CUT THIS OUT, 
pin it under the lapel of your coal 
and present the other side suddenly 
lo the Fiend who asks you 











Do you think it will clear up? 


























rPUUCUR. 





SEE WORCESTER. 





TO PUCK HIMSELF. 
Just to look at you, Puck, makes me sigh! 
You’re a plump little lad; but, oh, figh! 
A few little stitches 
Of clothing or—trousers 
Would make less of a shock to the eigh, 





TOO LATE. 
When he asked of his bride in the aisle: 
“Ts this biz ?”? she replied: “I should smaisle; 
You can’t give the grand cough 
‘To this match, and skip ough— 
Not much! from a girl of my staisle.”’ 





PLEASING LEGAL DIVERSIONS. 
Those rip-roaring lawyers of Arkansas, 
With a knife, and a deck, and a quid in the jas, 
Will go off on a bust, 
Shoot a cestui que trust— 
And thus brighten the wearisome practice of las. 





TOO BAD! 
Said an elderly maid, with a sigh: 
** Not a lover will come when | crigh; 
Here I’ve flirted and blushed, 
Either buoyant or crushed, 
For ten years—but they all of them fligh.’’ 
Crisp SALTAIRES. 


‘There was once a young brave of the Sioux, 
Who hungered and thirsted for uioux; 

So arranging his clothes, 

Off east-ward he gothes, 
After uttering most tender adioux, 


Not wishing the last train to lioux, 
Or grass to grow under his shioux, 
He reached the dépét 
In manner not slét, 
And jumped—did this brave of the Sioux. 


Said the engineer: ‘“ That beats the jioux!”’ 
And the sweat from each pore did ioux 
As the brave was whirled high, 
And knocked into pigh, 
Considerably changing his vioux. 
Lynn C, Doy-e. 


There was a man by the name of Enraughty, 
lronounced it “‘ Darby,’’ which was very 
naughty; 
No doubt ’twas euphonious, 
But no less erroneous, 
And he ought not to have done so—now 
ought he? 
Sot. A. DoyLe, 


SEE ‘GEOGRAPHY.’ 
THERE was a young man of St. Christopher, 
Who wore such very large Mistopher 
‘That when he went by, 
The people would cry: 
“ He’s a boxer, and with them he histopher.’” | 
C. J. W. 





THE men near Lake Winnipiseogee 
Resemble those who live in Milweogee, 
With such horrible hats, 
That they all look like flats, 
And with manners decidedly geogee. 
G. 


A lady who bolted Corinne 
Was slightly addicted to ginne; 
They sent her to gaol 
For effecting a saol 
And not coming down with the tinne. 





A man of the Fifth Army Corps 

One summer went down to the shorps; 
He wore body tights, 
And now when he wrights 

He says jail is too utter a borps. 





There was an old codger named Pharoah, 
Who squandered his odd bones in Faroa! ; 
He changed to Besique, 

And is now very mique, 

For he has nothing left but his marroah, 





There was an old broker of Wall Street, 
Who started a corner to beet; 

He sold Han. and St. Jo. 

When he had none, you kno; 


And his family called him a cheet. 
Oty M. 





A schoolboy whe Latin could sp= 

Of his teacher thought himself the = 
It so came to pass 
That he gave him some sass; 

To this story now list to the s= 

Before the whole school ’twas an oz.d 

lor this thing the boy was to be tr oz.d: 
But the boy, strange to say, 
Wouldn’t have it that way, 

And so from that school he was b oz.d 





A fair maiden, who worked at a bellows, 
Had lovers; so she used to tellows, 
When asked what she’d do 
To keep her swains tro, 
She simply replied: “ Make ’em jellows.”’ 
‘“ JAcQuEs.”’ 








PORTRAIT OF A NOBLEMAN. 





He eyes askant a dainty group 
Of actresses around my glass, 

Tie old man with the wearied stoop, 
The heavy lip, the mightiest mass 
Of brains that ever saw our era’s light, 

*‘ Lord” B. Disraeli, Garter Knight. 


Queer company: there’s Dojfia Sol, 
Who wrought his bust there—bless the spot— 
Big Marié; the rhyming roll 
Counts bitter sweet Forget-me-not, 
Yet meet; for Centre, Left and Right 
Played bouffe for this worn Garter Knight. 
Rare bouffe, than these his friends, who thvught 
They saw with broken bound of field 
The old wrongs blood and treasure bought 
Unto the despot anarch yield 
Maitre Offenbach no sound or sight 
Had droller for this Garter Knight. 
Rare bouffe, to whom his nights fatigued, 
Who deemed that every interest hung, 
Of a dominion thousand leagued, 
On quirl of quill and twist of tongue. 
What fancies, odd, outré and bright, 
Must owe this languid Garter Knight. 


What was he—Christian, Pagan, Jew? 











Puck's PosirivE ANSWERS TO IMPERTINEN'T 


| 
| 
QUESTIONS. | 





Yes; 
Before It Rains Again. 


No Whig, ’tis clear, or Tory—Red? 
That which, he quick, we never knew 

We shall not know, he being dead: 
He’d have been all to serve the sleight 
Of B. Disraeli, Garter Knight. 


First to his grasp his leader fell; 
His party next; he bowed the pride 
Of «‘Progress;” then he limboed well 
The nation-scarer; then—he died. 
What else was left the subtle might 
Of B. Disraeli, Garter Knight? 


A. E. WaTROUS. 




















FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CLXXXXII. 
PRESIDENT ARTHUR, 

Ya-as, there is now 
anothah Pwesident. 
He ascends the 
thrwone, or wathah 
occupies the White 
House, according to 
wegulation: just as 
the Pwince of Wales 
would weign if the 
Queen were to die, 
or become __incap- 
able of aw wuling. 

The pwesent Pwesi- 
dent, whose name—by the way—is Arthah, 
nevah had, of course, the slightest ide-ah of 
evah weaching this supweme position. A Vice- 
Pwesident is chosen, when the pwesidential 
election takes place, to pweside ovah the delib- 
erwations of the aw Senate; but the individual 
is nevah considahed of the slightest importance; 
he is simply tacked to the Pwesident. Now, 
howevah, he is a gweat man, by virtue of the 
office, and it wemains to be seen if he will do 
cwedit to it. 

Jack Carnegie tells me there are gwave 
doubts about it, because, although Pwesident 
Arthah is by no mannah of means a d-d-donkey, 
still his political carwe-ah, so far, has not been 
worthy of admirwation. Not that he has wobbed 
anybody, or been a party to any extwaordi- 
narwy corwupt pwactices aftah the generwal 
style of Amerwican politicians, but he is verwy 
fond of what Jack calls “‘wunning the aw ma- 
chine.”’ 

It is an awfully quee-ah expwession, and it 
means making arwangements with the small 
pettifogging and twopenny-ha’ penny politicians 
to cast their votes in a certain way to support 
some particulah favorwite for a certain Office. 
This favorwite almost invarwiably turns out to 
be a wascal., 

A fellaw, no mattah how clevah and wefined 
he may be, cahn’t achieve a verwy glorwious 
weputation who is always connected with this 
aw “machine’’ in such a way; and this, I am 
sorwy to say, is Pwesident Arthah’s position. 

But still there is a chance of his wising super- 
wiah to the occasion. He will pwobably do 
this by wejecting all the pwotferwed aid and 
assistance fwom the fellaws whom he was pwe- 
viously accustomed to befwiend. Indeed aw 
Jack says that he will positively have to do this. 

There was an individual named Conkling, 
who became extwemely angwy with the late 
Pwesident, because certain fwiends of his were 
wemoved fwom some widiculous offices. ‘This 
aw Conkling thereupon thrwew up his aw sena- 
tahship and behaved like a small boy in a pet. 
Aftahwards he twied to get we-elected, but did 
not succeed. ‘The worst feachah about the 
whole affai ah was that the pwesent Pwesident, 
who was then Vice-Pwesident, went fwom Wash- 
ington and worked like an electioneerwing 
agent faw this aw Conkling in opposition to the 
Pwesident. I don’t think that this wasa verwy 
dignified aw position for such a man to place 
himself in. 

But still Jack says everwybody is desirwous 
of giving Mr. Arthah a fai-ah trial, especially 
if he does not take faw advisahs any of his aw 
wecent disweputable associates, 

I am pwepared to do so aw. 











QUITE TOO AWFULLY TOO. 





A poetic zsthete with a stutter 
Puts society girls in a flutter; 
His look is intense, 
And his posture immense, 
While his legs are utterly utter. 
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FUCK. 





THE 


APACHE CAMPAIGN. 














TROOPS ARE HURRIED TO THE FRONT. 











THE RED ABOVE THE WHITU. 








FREE LUNCH. 





FROM A BUSINESS POINT OF VIEW. 


‘“‘ Hesperothen,”’ is the title of Dr, Russel’s 
new book, treating of his experiences during his 
six weeks’ of travel in the United States. A 
learned friend informed us that ‘‘ Hespero- 
then’? means *‘ From the West,’’ and that it 
is a Greek word. One of our younger editors 
was quite dumbfounded by this startling de- 
velopment, but promptly recovering, in con- 
sequence of a reproachful glance of an older 
editor, he enthusiastically remarked: ‘Oh, I 
wish I were a partner in a pork commission 
business. ‘ Hesperothen’ would be just the word 
for a Cincinnati ham trade-mark—it would 
push all the other brands out of the market. It 
would be immense!’ 





PRACTICAL. 


AMERICAN apples, in former years, were sent 
to England packed in boxes, but as the senders 
found out that the boxes afterwards became 
useless, they packed them in coffins, which 
found a ready sale in old England. Wouldn’t 
it be a nice thing to have the watermelons 
packed in the same funereal style, so that every 
one buying such a pernicious fruit could have 
a coffin at home for immediate use? 





WITHIN THE PARTY. 


A respectable stranger dropped into a meeting 
of Democratic ward politicians, held in one of 
New York’s spacious public halls, and to his 
utter astonishment remarked that one of the 





“ managers’’ of the meeting removed from the 
wall all the signs bearing the ominous words: 
“ Beware of Pickpockets!’’ ‘What for are 
you doing this thing?”’ the innocent stranger 
asked. ‘‘ Well, you see, old man,’’ the man- 
ager replied: ‘‘we are here all among our- 
selves!’? And with a rather proud glance in 
his cunning eyes, he walked back to the plat- 
form to make a speech on the “ Honesty of the 
Democratic Party.”’ 





A SUBSTITUTE. 





ARE we never to have a really capable man 
at the head of the War Department? Last 
week Secretary Lincoln refused to adopt the 
invention of one of our citizens by which the 
Apache war could be ended in no time. It was 
simply a device by which Limburger cheese 
could be used as a projectile. It must occur to 
the meanest understanding that if a bombshell 
loaded with, say, a pound and a half of reliable 
Limburger, were to burst in the midst of a 
band of Indians, they would incontinently skip 
up to windward and surrender without another 
whoop. And yet this superb device was rejected 
by the Secretary, a young smarty, who thinks 
he knows it all. Thus it is that human life is 
sacrificed through ignorance and things,— San 
Francisco Post, 

This very old joke thrown among a band 
of the fiercest Indians would do the same ser- 
vice as the Limburger bombshell of our E, C. 





THE British crow over the fact that “the sun 
never sets on their possessions.’”? If the sun 
ever sets on the British possessions, it will knock 
them higher than a kite. 





NOW WE KNOW. 





New York, September 24th, 1881. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 
Here is an almost literal translation of the 
Russian poem on page 37, No. 237: 

With a light so bright and radiant 
Peeps the moon-ray on thy bed: 

*¢ Push aside the heavy curtain, 
Troubled is thy sleep,” it said. 

«« Let thy guest, the silv’ry moon-ray, 
Nestle in thy couch so fine; 

Ended all thy troubles wili be 
If upon thy heart I shine. 

«« And reproach and doubt and sadness, 
Every sorrow will away, 

And thy thoughts and dreams and fancies 
Ever will be blithe and gay. 

‘‘ No one shall discover any 
Of the secrets I may learn, 

And quite early, with the dawning, 
To the moon I will return.” 


My knowledge of Russian does not go far 
enough to enable me to say where this superior 
sort of moon-beam may be found; but | think 
that if some enterprising Yankee could patent, 
apply and sell it as St. Isaac’s Oil, it would dis- 
count pork and peanut corners in making 
money. ARTHUR KNIGHT. 


WE are much obliged to our correspondent 
for his politeness. He has lifted a weight off 
our mind. ‘The idea occurred to us, after the 
poem was printed, that it might be a Nihilist 
tract, or a Russian receipt for pie; and we 
feared we had inflicted on the world a piece of 
literature which might unsettle the minds and 
the digestive organs of millions of our fellow- 
beings. Ep. Puck. 






































SONNET. 


“TO MY MISTRESS’S EYE-BROWS. 








As Phyllis in my fond, encirclng arm 
Sat silent all, I warmly called her fair— 
Divinely fair—of all earth’s flowers most rare; 
Her sweet, rich blushes (like the heart’s alarm 
Aloft embannered,) mantled deep and warm 
Her damask lily cheeks, as, unaware, 
(Her lips were tempting,) I imprinted there 
A shower of sudden kisses—where the harm? 
I asked her then—a modest little joke — 
What part (sweet part, I said, with many vows, ) 
Of her dear face my passion’s pleasure spoke? 
Vain, vain it was her powers acute to arouse, 
And thus I told the riddle (happy stroke!) : 
“« Upon thy lips, a favored sheep, 7 drowse.” 
SYDNEY SUTHERLAND. 








SHAM DOCTORS. 


The medical profession is not at the present 
moment in particularly high favor. Of course, 
doctors are but human, and cannot achieve im- 
possibilities. ‘They would probably have saved 
the late President had he not been too severely 
injured to live. ‘Their diagnosis, although al- 
together wrong, as subsequent events proved, 
was doubtless according to their lights; and 
the squabbles and differences of opinion among 
themselves were such as, we suppose, are insep- 
arable from all discussions or disputed points 
in every branch of professional life. 

Unthinking people are too ready to find 
fault with doctors, although, at the same time, 
doctors often bring the abuse upon themselves 
by their omnisciencs and positiveness, and 
their not giving credit to people who are not 
doctors for the possession of a little common 
sense. 

It is very necessary that a profession in 
whose hands so many lives are intrusted should 
be well educated, and that the public should 
have a guarantee of this. It is bad enough to 
have incompetent men who have passed through 
medical colleges of good standing, holding 
diplomas entitling them to practice; but it is 
very much worse that there should be men who 
call themselves doctors who have never been 
inside a medical college, and whose diplomas 
— if they have any—are either bogus or stolen. 

We are glad to see that the County Medical 
Society is fully alive to the necessity of pun- 
ishing these quacks, and has already a choice 
batch of them ready for the action of the 
Grand Jury. 

It is the duty of the District Attorney 
and the Grand Jury to second the efforts of the 
County Medical Society; but it appears that 
there is a great deai of unnecessary delay and 
sluggisiness in finding the indictments and 
bringing the offenders to justice. Every man 
practicing medicine with a bogus diploma is a 
possible murderer, and ought to be punished 
with the utmost rigor of the law. Every day 
that the District Attorney postpones action in 
a case of this kind he is neglecting his duty, 
and ought to be censured for so doing, which 
is rather a mild way of putting it. If these 
quacks get it into their heads that their offense 
is a light one, and will be slurred over in a per- 
functory manner by the authorities, it must en- 
courage them and others in their nefarious 
practices, These men are infinitely more danger- 
ous to society than known burglarsand thieves. 

Philadelphia, as everybody knows, was the 
hotbed of bogus medicine. The diplomas 
issued by the notorious Buchanan are still held 
by numbers of unprincipled men throughout 
the country; and the patients on whom these 
‘doctors’? attend are thus constantly in dan- 
ger of their lives. 

The law, we believe, is quite strong enough 
to punish not only the quacks that the County 
Medical Society has unearthed, but also those 





PUCK. 








PUBLIC APATHY. 











A DEAD CALM. 











individuals who insert their foul medical adver- 
tisements in the columns of a morning contem- 
porary. 

Of the “ doctors’’ that the County Medi- 
cal Society recently prosecuted, one Edward 
B. Lighthill, it appears, had actually falsely 
registered himself as a graduate of the New 
York Medical College, and held a stolen di- 
ploma. 

“ Dr”? John Wesley Grindle’s diploma was 
signed by John Buchanan, The other cases 
were equally as flagrant outrages against the law. 

As there are so many of these bogus doctors 
at large, it would be as well for the public to 
exercise a little caution in consulting medical 
men, Let it find out all it can about them, 
learn at what college they graduated, and of 
the value of the diploma they presumably hold. 
If this were done, the bogus doctor would no 
longer find his trade a profitable one. The 
law, no matter how well it is administered, is 
bound to overlook some of these rascals, who 
thrive on the ignorance or carelessness of the 
community. 

But there is, we repeat, no excuse for the 
District Attorney and the Grand Jury in delay- 
ing indictments when the cases are before 
them. 

If physicians are a necessary evil, let us at 
least have the guarantee of their diplomas that 
they can kill or cure us with trained intelligence 
and scientific skill. 








PEN PICKINGS. 





THE painter is a “ gentleman of color.’’ 
p g 





Four is the zsthetic figure. It is too too. 





WEBSTER was an esthete, because he enthu- 
siastically says in his dictionary that the verb 
“‘ speak’’ is too utter. 





PARAGRAPHERS should erect a monument to 
the clothier who first abbreviated pantaloons to 
pants, thereby furnishing them with a rhyme 
for that stereotyped joke about ants. 

MALcoLm Dovuctas. 


THERE was a young man with the plea, 
That he with his ears couldn’t sea. 

I said with a groan: 

‘Get an audiphoan, 
But for heaven’s sake don’t trouble mea. 








RHYMES OF THE DAY. 
COMPARATIVE. 
Sam WoopwortTH wrote about a well, 
Boz wrote about a Weller, 
How ne’er so weil the sempstress fell 
She often loves her feller. 
The prison house contains a cell, 
‘The mansion house a cellar. 
When shaken fruit descends pell-mell, 
The first to fall is meller. 
The painter’s child set up a yell 
When she upset his yeller. 
Who tolled the bell for lovely Nell ? 
’ Tis evident—the kneller. 
Whose tricks were Hades-like ? And well 
They might be. He was Heller. 
Who could the wealth of bankers tell, 
Unless it were the teller? 
Amanda Geraldine ’s a belle; 
Her sister Isabella? 
Joun ALBRO. 


AD ILLAM IN RURE. 

Belinda, don’t you know 

‘The season’s over ? 
The flowers have ceased to blow, 
Belinda; don’t you know 
Tis time a girl should go 

Home to her lover? 
Belinda, don’t you know 

The season’s over? 


MUCH VIRTUE IN LATIN ; 
OR, 

In PRASCRIPTIONE SALUS. 
Mr. Brownley McVickar 
Swore off drinking liquor 

To hinder his wife’s conniptions. 
But she allowed him plenty 
Of spiritus fermenti, 

For which he procured prescriptions. 





UNDER WHICH FLAG? 
OR, 
‘““©Wuen I Was At CAMBRIDGE.’’ 

Or Cambridge graduates 
There certainly are two sets: 

One generally rates 

The Cambridge graduates 

As Englishmen, but states 
There are in Massachusetts 

Some Cambridge graduates. 
There certainly are two sets. 

C.C.&. 
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CINCINNATI, September 28th, 1881. 
Vv. Huco DusEensury, EsQ.—Dear Sir : 

I am, as you will perhaps perceive by the following 
|| pastoral lines, guz/e young. If it was not for my girlish 
|| diffidence, I might, like yourself, become a distinguished 
|| poet. Do not crush this, my maiden effort, but send me 
| a check (say for ninety-nine cents) to stimulate further 
| effort. Like all true poets, I am poor, but virtuous—vir- 
tue of a high order being my only riches. 

Yours truly, 
Daisy DEWDRoP. 


AN OPEN LETTER. 
| 
| 





Come, get out of bed, Maria—it is nine o’clock and past, 
And your city beau, Augustus, has come down to break 
his fast; 
He is tired of city beauties, and wants something fresp, 
and sweet, 
| And he thinks you fill the william with your tender, juicy 
meat. 
|, He is in the parlor waiting, thinking you are raking hay; 
| You must freshen up a little, for you’re thirty-six to-day. 
| Here’s your teeth and paint and powder, on the bureau 
| with your hair, 
| Here’s your chest-pads and fresh stuffing for tre size of 
sock you wear; 
| Here’s your panniers and your corsets, there’s your bustle— 
come, be quick— 
Seent your breath with this green apple, lest Augustus 
think you’re sick ; 
Never mind your corns and bunions, we must suffer and 
be strong, 
Wear your number fours, and conquer—for your sevens 
look too long. 
| Take this pail of oilymargarine, he will think it from the 
churn, 
| Kneaded by his darling’s fingers, for the fool has much to 
learn; 
| We will feed him country dainties, and he’ll think them 
fresh and nice, 
| You, the Odalisque, will make him—happy as a hog on 
ice. 
| Tallow butter, glucose honey, when exposed to country 
air 
Are as sweet as old maid’s kisses—kind of dead sweet, 
as it were; 
Then a cup of fresh, strong coffee, made from fresh 
ground beans and peas, 
Mixed with cream as free from cow-juice as our butter 
and our cheese. 
From a city huckster’s wagon I just purchased fresh sup- 
plies 
Of green country pickles, doughnuts, lettuce, corn and 
home-made pies; 
Take this rose the huckster gave me, wear it on your fresh 
young breast, 
And when Gus grows fresh and foolish he will smash it 
on his vest. 
Then, Maria, fresh and artless (looking sixteen in that 
sash), . 
You can teach stale city pullets how to make and keep a 
mash. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Owing to pressure on our columns we can only give 
limited reports of what is going on at the theatres. 


) 
| 

| | FRESH.—A PASTORAL. 
| 

















| Mr. Edwin Booth appeared on Monday and Tuesday 
| evenings in Richelieu in BooTH’s THEATRE. 

“Patience,” at the STANDARD, has its grip on the 

| — 2 : 

| town, and it is what might have been expected. 

|| HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH STREET THEATRE is now 

consecrated to the performance of the romantic drama 

| 6 49.” 

| The Hanlon-Lees at the PARK please everybody, as 

|| ‘loes Miss Daisy England in her slightest of slight 
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PUCK. 
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ITALIA 42 UNCLE SAM.—Much-a obleege! I got-a 


Dis good-a ’nough Esposito, anyway-a! 





LET JUSTICE BE DONE, THOUGH THE HONEST HANG. 


Auta 
> AS 


make example—some brigand—odder man— all-a same. 








Lawrence Barrett now reigns at HAVERLY’s FIFTH 
AVENUE THEATRE, and “ Richelieu ” is what he gives us 
for the present. 

*« Michael Strogoff”’ is now being performed at HAVER- 
Ly’s NiBLo’s GARDEN under the management of Mr- 
Samuel Colville. 

Signor Ernesto Rossi, the great Italian tragedian, has 
arrived. _A reception was given to him at the Everett 
House on Friday, September 3oth. More of him anon, 


national contrasts, in four acts, entitled ‘‘ Americans 
Abroad,” was produced, ‘*Raven’s Daughter” is 
neither a strong nor attractive play, but it is only played 
at matinées. 


lege of presenting to the Brooklyn public Kiralfy’s 
« Around the World in Eighty Days.” With a powerful 
dramatic company, an auxiliary force of two hundred, a 
wonderful baby-elephant, a grand ballet of a hundred 
and fifty, a double band of Fanfares, two novel and beau- 
tiful ballets, led by Mlle. de Rosa and Mle. Camis and a 
corps of two hundred coryphees and secondo danseuse, it 
is a notable spectacle. Lester Wallack is announced to 
appear October toth. 








Answers Foy the Auriaus, 


HAZELTINE.—She is utter. 

ALMATHEN.—Your obituary poem has gone to join its 
subject. 

C. H.T.—A little bit too extensive in the length. That 
is all the trouble with your article. 

BiLLuM.— You want to lay in a large stock of fall 
rhymes. Those you have on hand are of a very inferior 
order. 

L. C. D.—The noble tragedy reviewed and quoted 
from in a previous issue is for sale by Dr. C. W. Selden, 
182 Lexington Ave., N. Y. Price 15 cents, by mail 
only. This is a direct, straightforward business notice; 
but we don’t get anything for it, and the world will proba- 


bly be happier. 











{ 

| A well-printed and timely work is ‘ Gartield’s Words: 
Suggestive Passages from the Public and Private Writings 
of James A. Garfield,” published by Houghton, Miffin & 
Co., Philadelphia. The volume is in “ Little Classic ” 
style, exquisitely printed and bound, and enriched with an 
admirable portrait and memoir. At the present time, 


when the public mind is still occupied with our national | 


calamity, such a book is bound to find a large number of 
readers. 





sketches. 





Last night Mr. Edgar Fawcett’s new comedy of Inter- | 


HAVERLY’s BROOKLYN THEATRE has now the privi- | 


HIS STORY. 


* There is nothing like working on a newspaper,” old 
Mr. Pastepot remarked to a group of reporters, who sat 
behind their small glasses of foaming lager in a restau- 
rant not far from the ‘* Tall Tower,” listening attentively 
to the queer utterances of the above-named old broken- 
down Bohemian, who, from going around all the news- 
paper offices, was always able to tell some curious story 
about their inside life: ‘‘ yes, boys, there is nothing like 
newspapering, so to speak. But, boys, & propos of the 
Garfield-Napoleon picture of the Limnall’s that you fcl- 
lows have been making such fun about, I can tell you a 
story of a very similar character. 

«*You all remember the day, a few weeks ago, when 
all the papers brought the news about General Carr and 
his whole command having been slaughtered by the 
Apaches? Well, the next morning I hurried down to the 
Limnall office, thinking there would turn up some little 
job for me in connection with the Apache uprising—-yvuu 
know I lived two years among the Apaches and am well 
acquainted with them. Well, well, it was just as if Bed- 
lam had established a branch office there, and I found all 
the members of the editorial and artistical departments 
standing on their respective heads. The reason was it 
was too late to draw a new picture illustrating this latest 
blow at the dignity of our glorious country; and so every 
editor or artist seemed to be anxious to beat all his col 
leagues by making the most absurd propositions. Sud- 
denly one of the smartest fellows of the editorial staff de- 
clared it would be a good idea to use the well-known 
picture, ‘ Custer’s Death,’ for the latest Indian battle. 

*¢¢ But how about General Custer's long hair?’ doubt- 
fully questioned one of the older artists. 

«« ¢ We'll send for a tonsorial artist to cut his hair, and 
then nobody will know that this picture was printed al 
ready,’ responded the projector of the glorious idea, who 
seemingly was not too much acquainted with the myste- 
ries of the printer’s art. 

*¢ Well, boys, to make a long story short, the conster- 
nation was so great that the plan suggested by the fresh 
editor was very near finding universal favor and being put 
into execution—minus the hair-cutting business, of course 
—when, just in time, the news came that all dispatches 
about the Indian massacre were a little too much a la 
Eli Perkins. 

** Of course I lost my job, for they printed no Indian 
war-picture; but the fresh editor—so I was told by a 
| friend—on the next pay-day, got a handsome present 
from the publishers. Here goes, boys!” 

And Mr. Pastepot emptied a glass of foaming lager 
| just brought to him by the waiter, and went out. 

*¢ Every word a lie,” suggested one of the reporters, as 
| Mr. Pastepot closed the door; and then they spoke about 
' Jones’s friendship with Kalakaua. r.<, 2. 
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“s. Arp hen | : A GRAND SHAK E] 


(Which We Have But Little Hope ° 











Sir Joun Conkiinc.—Stand here by me, Master My King! My Jove! BB to the 
Shallow Platt; I will make the King do you grace * * * Kine CueEster 1.— 
Do but ee the countenance he will give me. to thy prayen: 
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ERIAN REVIVAL * 





























e Hope gf the Stage of the National Capital.) 

My Jove! ‘thee, my heart! Presume not that I am the thing I was: 

TER Ll hot, old man! Fall For heaven doth know, so shall the world perceive, 
prayers: , That I have turned away my former self; 


So will I those that kept me company! 


(2nd Part of King Henry IV., Act V.—Sc, 5.) 
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And he did. Parading was a big thing 


A BRIGHT DREAM DISSIPATED. 
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But the dues were big things, too. He is now en- 
roled among the Ludlow Street Regulars. 
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WHAT GOETH ON AT PRESENT, | 





[Unrevised Version.] | 





And in these days it shall come to pass that 
the young man who is a clerk in a down-town 
store, and who taketh for his wages each week 
shekels of gold and silver to the amount of ten 
simoleons, including them that are punched, | 
becometh discontented with his lot. 

For he taketh counsel with himself, and saith 
privily unto his soul: ‘‘ Lo now, wherefore go I 
clothed on with checks and with stripes and 
with pants to order in four hours, the while my 
comrades are like the rainbow, yea, as a stere- 
opticon are they ?”” 

And he goeth out into the streets, and he 
watcheth the young men of the National Guard 
of the State of New York, even them that are 
wont to march in procession in raiment of blue, 
and in raiment of white and in raiment of gray, 
with brass and silver and nickel thereupon, yea, 
verily, even in the similitude of soldiers and 
of men of war. 

And his heart is filled with envy, and his 
breast with longing; for he is seized of a strong 
desire to array himself like unto these. And he 
saith once again unto himself: ‘‘ Lo now, what 
is life if so be that I may not wear upon my 
breast a badge of blue and of gold with a num- 
ber thereon ?”’ 

And he goeth about, and he taketh counsel 
of his friends, and maketh application to join a 
company of the Dandyites and them of the 
tribe of the Bang-Ups. And when he hath 
hear the price of the luxury, he is much as- 
tounded, and wondereth greatly. For there 
be dues of gold and silver ir posed upon them, 
even according to the gorgeousness of their 
raiment. And if upon a holiday the young 
man who playeth soldier goeth not forth with 
the other young men who likewise play soldiers, 
then is he mulcted in simoleons of gold and 
silver. 

But by and by the young man taketh com- 


/ month he drilleth like unto the busy bee, and 


| woman. 





fort unto himself and he saith: ‘ Verily, now 
will I arm me with the philosophy of the Dont- 


careadimeites, And I will let the dues of gold 

and of silver take care of themselves; yea, they 

may pay themselves, an they be so minded.”’ 
And he joineth the regiment; and for a, 


paradeth the streets. But at the end of that 
time is he seen no more in the company-room ; 
neither in any part of the armory. Neither 
payeth he his dues; saving only to his washer- 


And at the end of another month there ! 
cometh unto him a centurion of the guard, | 
and demandeth payment. And the young 
man telleth him to go about for a sardine. And 
in due time cometh the United States Marshall, 
who goeth not about for a sardine a: any man’s 
bidding. 

And verily I say unto you, the end of that | 
young man shall be vanity and vexation of 
spirit and likewise Ludlow Street Jail. Selah. 











A BYRONIC FRAGMENT. 


Darkly, sternly, and all alone 

McGrotty stood where the gaslights shone, 

(As ¢ Millett’s Old Bar ” the place was known). 

Bottles and flasks from the shelves above 

Gleamed, bright as the stolen glances of love. 

Framed on the walis, a gorgeous show, 

The tradesmen’s seductive hand-bills glow: 

*‘Bourbon,” Glenlivet,” «‘Old Rye” and “Old Crow,” 

In tinsel and gaudy color enow, 

They smile on the guest of this fair domain, 

As though they would coax him to smile again; 

But sterner legends among them are read: 

*¢ Our slate is broken!” ‘‘ Poor Trust is dead!” 
ab 





McGrotty winked with his aged eyes 

Handed the boy his dime with a sigh, 

And clutched a decanter that stood thereby. 

He poured himself out a four-inch nip, 

Tossed it off at a single sip, 

And still he stood, while like a flame 

Inward and onward the liquor came. 

—-[‘*Stege of Crinth,” Stanza XXX. ] 
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MARRIED MISERIES. 


WRITTEN EXPRESSLY FOR PucCK, BY ARTHUR LOT. 





No. XIT,.— We Attend a Picnic. 


HERE is one very objectionable feature 
about a residence in the suburbs; your 
friends have such a fine opportunity to 

inveigle you into moonlight excursions and pic- 
nics. I had managed that business, however, 
pretty well, by suppressing all the invitations 
which were given to me personally or by letter, 
thus keeping Mrs. Lot out of temptation. Of 
course I was always soundly lectured when she 
found me out; but then, you know, there are 
greater and lesser evils, and, in determining 
which is the lesser, it is always well to give the 
benefit of the doubt to the one you are accus- 
tomed to. Scolding by a woman who is really 
good-hearted, is not by any means so severe an 
affliction as attending a picnic; and besides, 
you know, though most women have a much 
more extensive command over the dictionary 
than most men, yet a lecture cannot last over 
fifteen or twenty minutes, while a picnic lasts 
all day. 

Unfortunately my friends, aided by Mrs. Lot 
and Georgie, discovered Lot’s little game. One 
evening Mrs. Lot handed mea document which 
she requested me to read. I found, by perus- 
ing it, that we were politely invited to attend a 
grand picnic and moonlight excursion on the 
following day and evening. 

“A tolerably bad sort of a joke,’’ said 1, 
handing the paper back. 

“* Yes,’’ said Georgie: ‘“‘and the cream of 
the joke is that we are going.”’ 

‘Very well,”’ said I: *‘I hope you will have 
a good time.”’ 

‘“‘Oh, we are sure of that,’’ said my wife: 
‘“‘for we shall take you with us.”’ 

“Thank you, my dear,’ said I: “but the 
truth is I’ve made a little engagement to go 
shooting to-morrow.”’ 

‘With whom, pray ?”’ said Mrs. Lot. 

* With—with—oh, yes, with Blake,”’ gasped i. 

**Qh, Mr, Lot,’’ said Georgie: ‘‘ that evasion 
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is discreditable to your inventive powers, for 
Mr. Blake goes with us.”’ 

“Well,” said I, rather dumbfounded and 
quite desperate: ‘the truth is that I have made 
a little engagement with myself to go shooting 
to-morrow.”’ 

‘«Then,’”’ said Mrs. Lot: ‘ you’d better send 
an excuse to yourself, for you must go with us.”’ 

Of course that settled the matter, for Mrs. 
Lot is uncommonly obstinate, and you might 
as well try to escape from the Bastille as to es- 
cape from her, 

Mrs. Lot and Georgie talked about the 
dresses, and hats, and shawls, and other articles 
they intended to wear, and about the victuals 
they had prepared, until Tom came home. He, 
instead of condoling with me, laughed merrily 
at my solemn countenance, and informed me 
that he intended to go and expected to have a 
jolly time. Knowing that ‘Tom was a very 
uxorious husband, I took hold of a button on 
his coat, and, leading him aside, remarked ina 
low tone: 

‘Do you know, Tom, that on picnics people 
always eat fearfully and very often become 
sick and die from the effects of the indigesti- 
ble food? Suppose Georgie —”’ 

Here Tom interrupted me by his immense 
guffaw, tore himself from my hands, at the ex- 
pense of his button I am happy to say, and 
ran over to the female part of my family. Mrs. 
Lot and Georgie seemed to enjoy the joke 
amazingly. Georgie came over to me and re- 
marked: 

“Really, Mr. Lot, I shall eat very little at 
the picnic.”’ 

“Never mind, my dear,’’ said I: ‘I’ve 
warned you and now I am going to bed.”’ 

How | prayed for rain. Ican’t remember 
when I was ever before so vigorous in my be- 
seechings, but I’m afraid I had no faith. I 
rose at daybreak and examined the heavens ; 
the sun rose magnificiently, the heavens were 
perfectly clear, and the probabilities strongly 
favored a fine day. I crept back to bed, and 
determined to let Mrs. Lot oversleep herself. 
Vain delusion! Hardly had I closed my eyes, 
when Mrs. Lot roused me, and told me that 
we must rise early, so as tv be ready when the 
boat started. 

“ Hang the boat,’? yawned I: ‘ I’msleepy !”’ 

“‘ Now, Mr. Lot,’ said my wife: ‘‘ you are 
going to this picnic, and you may as well go 
good naturedly. So get up and don’t bea 
muff,’” 

“Well I suppose you’re right, my dear. 
Let’s go to breakfast. 1 won’t be a muff, but 
Ill be a place to put a muffin.” 

Mrs, Lot enjoyed my little joke, and I became 
good natured. 

hat an idea Mrs. Lot and Georgie must 
have had of stomachs! ‘They had prepared 
food enough to keep a first - class boarding- 
house supplied for a week, and had packed the 
provendcr in two immense baskets, which they 
expected ‘om and myself to carry down to the 
boat. As soon as we had finished breakfast, 
Tom and I took charge of our loads and 
marched towards the boat, Mrs. Lot and Georgie 
tripping behind us. We had gone almost two 
blocks, when I stepped on a piece of orange- 
peel and fell flat on the sidewalk. Of course 
the basket turned upside-down, and of course 
everything rolled out. I picked a tapioca- 
pudding out of the gutter, where it had 
fallen face downwards, and attempted to wipe 
the mud off with my pocket handkerchief, but 
I don’t believe that can be done. Mrs. Lot 
arrived and almost went into hysterics, and 
well she might. ‘lhe pickles were making love 
to the butter, the jam had gone ona jamboree, 
and was mildly enveloping the coffee, the sand- 
wiches had fallen apart and were spread, butter- 
side down of course, over the sidewalk, while I 
was silting on top of an immense jelly-cake. 





Tom and Georgie looked at the comic side of 
the picture, and laughed till tears came into 
their eyes ; Mrs. Lot and I did the tragic busi- 
ness. Mrs. Lot’s language could not he listened 
to on this occasion, even by a husband, with 
indifference. 

‘My dear,”’ expostulated I: ‘it was an ac- 
cident; and, as it is done, let’s say no more 
about it.”’ 

I picked up the crockery and put it in the 
basket, and we tore ourselves away from the 
scene, dissolved, not like Shakspere’s cloud- 
capped towers, for we did leave a wreck be- 
hind. 

Of course, the delay caused by my accident 
compelled us to run for the boat, and we ar- 
rived at the end of the dock, covered with per- 
spiration, just in time to crawl over the stern 
railing of the boat. We found a merry crowd 
assembled, including our next-door neighbors 
and their visitor, and Mrs, Lot immediately 
went into the details of what she called my 
conduct. 

Even Georgie deserted me on this occasion, 
and I was forced to throw myself upon the 
mercy of Miss Hattie, our neighbors’ visitor. 

**Do you know, Miss Hattie,’’ said I: “that 
I believe there is a conspiracy hatching in the 
bosom of my family to deprive me of my din- 
ner ?”? 

“Then,” said she: ‘‘ you shall dine out of 
my basket.”’ 

That took a load off of my mind, by threaten- 
ing to put a load on my stomach, and so, after 
thanking Miss Hattie for her kindness, we chat- 
ted gayly till the boat reached the dock. When 
we were landing, Georgie came up to me and 
remarked: 

“ Mr. Lot bed 

“Well, my dear,’’ responded I, as cheerfully 
as was possible. 

“You are acting shamefully,’’ said she: you 
haven’t spoken a word to me, since we came 
on the boat.”’ 

I had always paid Mrs, ‘Tom so much atten- 
tion, that I really believe she was jealous. 

‘‘ But, Mrs. Georgie,”’ said I: “‘ youwere angry 
with me.”’ 

‘Well, I got over that, and you knew it. 
And, besides, you said you didn’t like bru- 
nettes.”’ 

“Oh, no, Georgie; you must be mistaken.’ 

“Well, you said you preferred blondes.’ 

“Ah, yes; that may be.” 

“* And you’ve been talking to Miss Hattie all 
the way up.”’ 

“Yes; but, as you threatened to deprive me 
of my dinner, I was compelled to look after 
one elsewhere.’ 

“You knew I wouldn’t do it.”’ 

“1 thought not, but, where dinner is con- 
cerned, it doesn’t do to take any risks.’’ 

By this time we had reached the grounds, I 
walked up the steep path very easily, for my 
basket was nearly empty, and watched ‘Tom 
struggle along with his load, he puffing and per- 
spiring, I chuckling at his misfortune. 

It always happens that, when anything un- 
pleasant is to be done, I am selected to do it. 
Accordingly I was compelled to mount a tree, 
and rig aswing. In descending I caught the 
outside seam of my unmentionables on a broken 
limb, and ripped one of the legs from bottom 
to waistband. As none of the ladies was pro- 
vided with needles and thread, I was compelled 
to pin the pieces together, and I thus presented 
an appearance of poverty and laziness all day. 

Everybody knows what is done at a picnic, 
and how intensely stupid that entertainment 
always is. We didn’t do anything out of the 
ordinary routine; in fact, 1 don’t believe it is 
possible to be original at a picnic. We danced, 
and sang, and swung, and ate. ‘That’s about 
all we did. We had in our company two men, 
whom their mothers ought to have swopped 





away for kittens and then drowned the kittens, 
One persisted in poking conundrums at us, I 
wonder if any human being ever did guess a 
conundrum? I never heard of such a case; and 
I do think nothing can be more stupid than to 
poke a question at a man which you know he 
can’t answer, and which you don’t expect him 
to answer, If I made the laws of this State, I'd 
imprison every conundrum-maker, ‘The other 
gentleman persisted in detailing blood-curdling 
puns, puns which would make your hair stand 
on end, and make each individual hair look so 
solemnly at its brethren, that they would all lie 
down and prepare to die. It was heart-rending, 
but not at all funny, to hear the punster laugh 
at his own puns. On finding out that my name 
was Lot, he asked me if I was Yates’s “ Bad 
Low?”? I referred him to Mrs, Lot, who in- 
formed him that she didn’t know how he looked 
upon me, but that I was good enough for her; 
which, I can assure you, quite cheered me up. 

Well, we worried through the day as best we 
could, and at dusk started down the river for 
the hotel at the Bridge. There we were to 
have a dance and some supper, and we were 
then to take to the rowboats and paddle down 
the river. Fortunately, Mrs. Lot and Georgie 
soon tired of this performance, and requested 
Tom and me to row them home, which we did 
with great pleasure, at least on my part. 

I may add that, after all, Miss Hattie did not 
furnish me with any dinner, for one of my 
friends, named Blake, became very friendly 
with her, and so monopolized her attention 
that she forgot all about me. 

“* Well,’’ said Georgie, when we reached 
home: ‘ we’ve had a very stupid time.’’ 

“1 told you you would,” added I. 

** Yes,”’ said she: ‘and you made it stupid. 
You might have amused us, if you had tried.’’ 

“ But, then, Georgie, you must remember 
that you were filled with wrath at me.”’ 

** Only on the boat,’’ said she. 

** Now,’’ said ‘Tom: ‘‘ don’t let’s retire with 
bad feelings. Shake hands,’’ 

** Will Georgie ?”’ said I. 

She put her hand in mine, a smile lit up her 
countenance, and our peace was made. 








Ex-PRESIDENT ENnocu Ponp, of the Bangor 
Theological Seminary is ninety-five years old, 
and says he has not had a headache in s' :ty- 
six years, (Not for sale at all druggist’s.) — Nor- 
ristown Herald, No; but headaches are for sale at 
any saloon.—Philadelphia News. Perhaps they 
are; but how could we be expected to know 
that? We are not a Philadelphia journalist.— 
Norristown Herald. 

THE project has already been started of a 
grand monument to commemorate President 
Garfield. ‘This is always the way when a great 
man dies. ‘They once started a monument to 
Washington.— Syracuse Herald, 





‘FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5.00; DERBIES, 
$190; worth 3.00. 15 New Church Street, up Stairs. 





BABY’S WARNING, 
When baby has pains at dead of night, 
Mother in a fright, father in a plight; 
When worms do bite, baby must cry, 
If fever sets in, baby may die. 
If croupy pains kill Leonora, 
In that house there’s no CAsrorta, 
For mothers learn without delay, 
Casvroria cures by night and day. 





A publication which seems bound to attain an exten- 
sive popularity is the new weekly of Messrs. Keppler & 
Schwarzmann, entitled Ficrion. Each number contains 
thirty-two pages of convenient form, admirably prin‘ed, 
and containing only stories. Most of these stories ap- 
pear to be original,* and all of them are interesting. 
Some are continued from week te week, and others are 
completed in one number. Excellent judgment is dis 
played in the selection of these narratives.—. Y. Sun. 





* Every line in Fiction is, and always will be, absolutely origi- 
nal, Kerecer & SCHWARZMANN, /uddishers Fiction. 
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ON THE PLAINS! 


ALKALI WATER! 


ITS BAD EFFECT KILLED. 


By using a small quantity of 
BROWN’S CINCER 


in the drinking water daily, health 
can be preserved (QN THE PLAINS 
and in Yellow Fever Districts. 
Observe three rules: AVOID UN- 
RIPE Fruit; SLEEP, wherever 
possible, under COVER; and take 
FRED. BROWN’S GINGER in the 
water used to drink. 

Remember FRED’K BROWN’S 
GINGER, PHILADELPHIA, is the 
(Original Old-Fashioned) the Gen- 
uine, and is the only RELIABLE. 














STRAITON & STORM’S 


LATEST 


Roval Owl Seqars 


The finest they have ever produced. 


Royal Owl Cigarettes, 


ALL HAVANA TOBACCO, 


FREE FROM ALL ADULTERATIONS, AND GUARAN- 
TEED AS FINE AS CAN BE MADE FROM TOBACCO. 


Smokers will find the Ow. Havana CiGarettes Pure Rice 
Paper Wrappers, the best of the kind offered for sale. 


Plumber and Practical 
THOS. BAILEY scuisis2,S3eiey 
le 10th Averue, cor. 15ist St., N. Y. 








HAPS AND HILARITIES. 


Every well-regulated family should have its 
own private, exclusive and always handy sardine- 
opener, for of such is the kingdom of serenity. 
In this opinion we are braced by our friend 
Scollops, of the retail firm of Frills & Scollops. 
His domestic Mecca is a snug, semi-rural home 
on Jersey City Heights. Scollops is addicted 
to sardines; in fact he is so passionately fond 
of the oil-soaked delicacy, that he gets tearing 
mad when the folks up at the houce use the 
last box and inform him of it just as he has de- 
cided on having a noon-day wrestle with his 
favorite lunch. Then he rages like the dog-star 
on stilts. But, ‘‘ to our relation,” as the poor 
nephews said, when they heard that Uncle Ben 
Stivers had cornered half a million on Hannibal 
and St. Jo. Scollops has a servant-g'rl, who of 
kitchen-ware and tools is the champion utilizer. 
To her a sardine-opener hath many aspects. 
It is consecutively a tack-hammer, an ice-pick, 
a stove-plate lifter, a screw-driver and a pot- 
cleaner. How often Scollops has annihilated 
that guileless maid-of-all-work with his vocal 
dynamite, can only be numerically rivaled by 
Dr. Bliss’s bulletins. One day, in the recent 
drouthy August, the sardine-opener was in ac- 
tive demand. Nobody could find it. Scollops 
fumed, Mrs. S. flouted, and the servant-girl 
hunted, but the missing utensil was on es? 
They searched high and low. Closets were 
opened with nervous jerks, and drawers banged 
to with unsavory dictionary words. Just as 
virtue had ceased to be a patient, the missing 
article was found tightly wedged in a suspected 
rat-hole. It is there yet, and as immovable as 
the pyramids of Egypt. In due time Scollops 
concluded his over-strained remarks, and 
docked the girl’s wages a dollar a month, A 
new and every way desirable sardine-opener 
has been purchased and put under lock and 
key in the same bureau-drawer where Scollops 
keeps his ha2ir-dye and endowment policy.— 
Erratic Enrique in the N. ¥. News. 


UncLe Mose went into an Austin Avenue 
drug store yesterday, and asked: ‘‘ What has 
yer dat’s good for a headache?’? ‘The drug- 
gist took down a large bottle of salts of am- 
monia, or some such stuff, and told Uncle Mose 
to smell. As it was a free thing, he drew ina 
healthy inspiration that took away his breath. 
It was ten minutes before he could talk, and 
when he did say something it was that he would 
‘bust’? the druggist’s head wide open if he 
came at him with that bottle again. ‘‘ But how 
about the headache?’ asked the druggist, 
“ How de deuce can I tell ontil I goes home 
and asks de ole ’ooman. She is de cullud pus- 
sun what’s got de misery in her head.’’— Zexas 
Siftings. 

It is said the drinking-glasses of the middle 
ages, made at Venice, possessed the peculiar 
property of breaking into shivers if poison were 
put into them. If these glasses were introduced 
into this country, American bar-rooms would 
soon be littered with broken glass. Three fing- 
ers of Jersey lightning would shiver one of these 
Venetian glasses into ten thousand fragments.— 
Norristown Herald. 


A MAN in Tennessee shot his future father- 
in-law. He mdde a mistake in the sex.—Puck. 
Perhaps not. He took from his mother-in-law 
a great deal of anticipated comfort in torturing 
the old man.— New Haven Register. 


Hub Punch. 
‘ This refreshing beverage is put up in one dozen cases, all ready 
lor use. 


SMOKE! SMOKE! 
LA ROSA—ALL TOBACCO. 


LYONS’ UMBRELLAS 
Are Stampep “‘ Lyon, MAKER,’ AND ARE ONLy For SALE By 
First-CLass DEALERS. 
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No Preparation on earth equals St. Jacoss OIL as a SAFE, 
SURK, SIMPLE and CHEAP External Remedy. A trial entails 
but the comparatively trifling outlay of 50 Cents, and every 
one suffering with pain can 


its claims. 





DIRECTIONS IN ELEVEN LANGUAGES. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN MEDICINE, 


THE | 
GREAT GERMAN 


REMEDY | 
RHEUMATISM, 


NEURALGIA, 
SCIATICA, 
LUMBAGO, 
BACKACHE, 
GOunT, 
SORENESS 


OF THE 


CHEST, 
SORE THROAT, 
QUINSY, 
SWELLINGS 


AND 


SPRAINS, 
FROSTED FEET 
a4ND 
EARS, 
BURNS 


AND 
SCALDsB, 


General Bodily Paine, 
TOOTH, EAR 


AND 


HEADACHE, 


ALL OTRER PAINS 


ACHES. 





ave cheap and positive proof of 


A. VOGELER & CO. 
Baltimore, Md., U.S. A. 





EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


** By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
tre operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
ca.ion of the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
provided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills 
ous use of such articles of diet that a const’tution may be grad- | 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- | 

| 


sease. 


Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure*blood 








It is by the judici- 


and a properly nourished frame.— Civil Service Gazette. 
Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 


JAMES EPPS & CO., 


Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 








‘YH MOST POPULAR IN USE. | 
Leading Nos.: 048, 14, 130, 333, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. | 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden. N.J. 26 John&t., New York. | 
| 
| 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- 
nent, practical road vehicle, and the number 
in daily use is rapidty increasing. 
and business men, seekers after health or pleas- 

ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. 
Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list 

THE POPE WF°G CO., 
46 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 





Professional 
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GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess 
of oil has been removed. It is a 
delicious drink, nourishing and 
strengthening; easily digested; 
admirably adapted for invalids 
as well as persons in health, 

Sold by Grocers everywhere. 
W. BAKER &CO.v, 
Dorchester, Mass. 








THEIss: CONCERTS, 14th ST., NEAR 6th AVE. 
EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 





$777 a Year and expenses to agents. Outfit free. Address 








P. O. VICKERY, Augusta, M-. | 
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CLEAR ‘7 MIXED 


Cooled on Ice, With Fine Ice, 


ADELICIOUS DRINK 


(Pure and Wholesome) 


For use in Pansies, Hotels, 
Clubs, Pienics, Parties, etc, 


HUB PUNCH 


READY ON OPENING. 
The thing needed in wine cellars. 





Delightful as an after-dinner 
Cordial, and a refreshing Bev- 
erage when mixed with Water, 


Soda, a Cold Tea, 
Milk, ete. 
** Like nectar.’’—Boston Courter. 


** Delicious.’”’—Boston Transcript. 

** Invaluable for a little treat. 

Many lack the savotr faire to brew Punch. 

Hub Punch is indispensable wherever 
known.”’—Sfirit of the Times, N.Y. 

Hub Punch owes its Popularity to the pur- 
dl and exquisite flavor of its components. 

e delicious, cooling juice of selected Limes 

and Lemons united as —- ingredients 
with Choice Imported Liquors in this de- 
lightful article, imparts a tonic quality, 
highly approved by physicians. 


CAUTION.—Tihe Wide Popularity of HUB PUNCH has 
to the appearance of inferior imitations composed of cheap, 
deleterious material, and utterly unworthy of patronage. Reject 
these and see that you obtain the genuine, with the name or 
“ THE HUB PUNCH REGISTERED’ —élown in the glass, 
also the name of the proprietors under the capsule over the cork 
of each bottle, All in frmgements will be promptly prosecuted. 


Sold by Grocers, Wine Me: Merchants and Druggists. 
C. H. GRAVES & SONS, Prop’s, Boston, Mass. 








(GOSTURA 


BITTERS., 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 
i An excellent appetizing tonic of 
4 exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole world, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, 
and ali disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
pogne, and to all summer drinks. 
pe 4 but beware of counterfeits. 
your grocer or druggist for 

the ) oe. Te 
Rg G. B. SLEGERT & 


J. W. HANCOX, Sole Ag’t 


axqoeTURs DITTERE 51 Broadway, N.Y. 


Anheuser-Busch Brewing Assoc. 0 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s cele- 
brated Beer, which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 


















JAMES M. BELL & co., 
31 Broadway, New York. 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)...............+0++ $6.00 


M. H, MOSES & Co., 


75, '77,'79 & 81 VESEY ST. 


TEAS, COFFEES, 
FANCY AND STAPLE 
GROCERIES. 


SEND FOR PRICE-LIST. 








Mark ‘Twain has a new book in press, and 
already the brilliant ‘‘ what-did-the-sea-wave ?”” 
American humorist is endeavoring to show that 
the author of “Innocence Abroad’’ never 
wrote anything funny—that his books are stale, 
flat and unprofitable, and contain nothing but 
rehashed jokes, etc., etc. If the “what-did-the- 
sea-wave ?’ humorist would only drop the 
original (?) humor, and print nothing but “ re- 
hashed jokes,’ he would appear to much 
better advantage, and be more highly appre- 
ciated.— Norristown Herald, 


A NEw York statistician estimates that there 
are 10,000 boarding-house keepers in that city, 
not more than fifty of whom have made enough 
to own a house. As the same authority esti- 
mates that there are 5,000 dead-beats who get 
a living by going the rounds of the boarding- 
houses, the difficulty of making a profit out of 
the business is easily understood.—Syracuse 
Sunday Times. 


No, sonny: When you read about a medi- 
cal student walking the hospitals, you mustn’t 
infer that he takes the hospitals out walking so 
as to exercise them. It means that he studies 
the cases that are there. There are few stud- 
ents who walk a hospital who don’t believe that 
they could run one if they had a chance.—Cin- 
cinnati Saturday Night. 


THERE has been a corner in Hannibal and 
St. Jo. The last corner Hannibal got into was 
at Zama, about 2,085 years ago; but then he 
was not connected with St. Jo.—Puck. ‘That 
was not what was the matter with Hanni. 
Wasn’t he long on the Alps at one time ?— 
Commercial Advertiser. 


THE berry of the coffee is said to be unusu- 
ally good this year; but there appears to be no 
consolation for coffee-drinkers in this, What 
they are anxious about is the excellence of the 
bean, pea, chicory and peanut crop.—Bosion 
Post. 

It 1s reported that a number of Fenians have 
determined to capture Australia and start a new 
lreland.—M. O, Picayune, 





[Detroit Free Press.] 

Mrs. C. Whipple, 371 Croghan Street, presents these 
facts: For six years I had suftered beyond all expression 
with Sciatic Rheumatism and tried every known remedy, 
but all to no purpose. At last I saw in the Free Press 
an advertisement of the St. Jacobs Oil, tried it and am 
well. I can walk without limping and sleep free from 
any pain. 





DO NOT THINK that Sapolio is a FANCY ARTICLE 


because it is put up in an attractive style. 


It will do more Work and will do it better than 
Three Cakes of any MINERAL or SCOURING 


SN 


Sapon3t? 


BETTER and CHEAPER (than SOAP 


FOR ALL 


HOUSE CLEANING PURPOSES. 
IT WILL CLEAN 


Paint, Marble, Oil Cloths, Bath Tubs, Crockery, Kitchen 
Utensils, Windows, &c. 


IT WILL POLISH 


Tin, Brass, Copper and Steel Wares of all kinds better than 
Emery or Rotten Stone—ASK FOR IT—Take nothing as a 
substitute for itIt is the Best and Cheapest Scouring Soap. 


TRY HAND SAPOLIO 


for an everyday Toilet and Bath Soap—It has no equal, 


Grocers and Druggists Sell our Goods. 





DECKER 


BROTHERS: 


PIANOS, 


33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 


A. S. Flandrau & Co. 











” © | 
Fine Carriages. 
The Largest Stock in the City. 
The Lowest Prices for Cash. 


ROCKAWAYS, LANDAUS, BROUGHAMS, 
VICTORIAS, PHATONS, ROAD WAGONS. 


372 & 374 Broome Street. 


Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET, 
Bet. S.sth Ave. & Wooster St., "New York 


Bargains in every department. 
American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12 
Solid 14 k. Gold Americ an Stem Winder, $60. 
Diamond Studs, $10 and upwards We »dding 
Rings, $8and upwards. The argestassortmentof 
s Jewelry at lowest prices. Repairing of ev ra > 
7 scription neatly “= Goods sent C. O 
any part ofthe U.S. New Ilustrated Price List. 


THE ORGUINETTE 























Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and and Reed yo may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguir ettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 
Between 12th and 13th Sts., NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co. 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, aa~ Send for Cirealar. 


DECKER’S 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted apede 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms, 
Good second had tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY.NEW YORK. 
In a few Hours. 


Asimple, practica) treatise 
on double-entry, by means 
of which any one can be- 
pomepronsient, w —~ eed 











previous knowledg 


Price, 50 Cents. M.I.LOBF, Balto.. Md 


pi: Mp & OS 
STEAM PAMPHLET & BOOK BINDER, 


No. 51 BEEKMAN STREET. 









































¢8 


FRC. 





No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


tae~ STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 


KANOX, 


TRE BATTER’S 


WORLD RENOWNED 


ENGLISH HATS, 
“Martin’s” Umbrellas. 
“DENTS” GLOVES. 
Foreign Novelties. 


QUALITY — THE BEST!! eu 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable ]-_ AA "3" can be found in every city in the U. S. 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. None genuine without the trademark, 





KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, &c. 


Samples and Circulars mailed free. 
KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
STORES: 

112 TREMONT STRFET, BOSTON. 


637 & 1198 BROADWAY, and 80 NASSAU ST., NEW YORK. 








Wiice 
KON 
LI v4 EN“” 
oQsanaRe 
w UFFE?, 
ARE THe BEST 
+FOR SALE: 
EVERYWHERE. 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 


AND 
139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 
Pants to order ..... ..... $4. to $10. 
Suits to order.............. $15. to $40. 
Fall and Winter Overcoats, from $15. up. 
Samples with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT sent free to 
every part of the United States. 


CHAMPLIN’S | 
LIQUID 
PEARL. = [Seccnsperrote. 


CHAMPLIN & CO., Props. Buffalo, N. Y. 
oO. WEIS, 


Manufacturer of 
Meerschaum Pipes, 
SMOKERS’ ARTICLES, &c., 
Wholesule and Retail. Repairing done. Circular free. 
399 Broadway, New York. 
Tactories: No. 69 Walker Street and Vienna. 


New Model, Top Snap, (HAMPION 























This article is not onyl a 
fragrant and exquisite cosmetic, 
but also speedily removes Sun- 
burn, Tan, Freckles, Pimples, 
Sallowness, Blotches, etc., \eav- 
ing the skin soft and fair, and 
adds great beauty to the Com- 
PLEXION. Sold by all druggists. 





First Prize Medal, 
Vienna, 1873. 
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2 
Ithasa Patent Top Snap Action, by means of 
which the gua pang &, p. A by Breasing the iver either to 
the right or left; an improvement found in no othergun. It 
has the Reb unding ock, which ensures safety in 
Jowding be: ond a doubt. The other improvemenis are the 
istol Crip Frock, and the Patent Qre- End 
stening, By means of the Patent Fore-End Fastenin 
e barrels can be detached from the stock in an instant, an 
as Tut replaced. Theshells used in this gun are the cen- 
tral fire, paper or brass. The brass shells can reloa 
— times. Prices : Plain Barrels, 12bore, $15.00; Plain 
arrels, 10 bore, $16.00; T'wist Barrels, 12 bore, $18.00; Twist 
rrels, 10 bore, geen. ddress 
HN P. LOVELL & SONS, Gun Dealers, Bosto 
aa Send stamp for Illustrated Catalorue. 


ARNHEIM 


The Tailor, 


190 & 192 BOWERY, cor. SPRING ST., 


NEW YORK CITY. 


aap Be careful of Imitators, and note the Number of our Estab- 
lishment, as we have no connection whatever with any other 
House on the Bowery. 


Fine Cassimere Pants, Made to Order. -$4.00 
Elegant Suits, Made to Order. --.---- $16.00 


ARTISTIC CUTTING. 
SAMPLES, FASHION PLATE, AND RULES FOR SELF. 
MEASUREMENT SENT FREE ON APPLICATION. 


in, Mass. 





‘‘WuaT a sleepy old place,’ says the West 
Chester Record: ‘Norristown must be.’’ Yes; 
it is so sleepy that it is only known throughout 
the United States, and in England, Ireland, 
Germany and a few other countries. The fame 
of wide-awake Wester Chester, we believe, ex- 
tends away over into New Jersey. But we are 
nit jealous.—Norristown Herald, 

He is indeed an able and influential man 
who, whenever he comes to town, proceeds at 
once to the office of the village paper and 
writes for himself a big puff, in which he makes 
the editor say ‘‘we wish our old friend suc- 
cess,’? when in fact the editor never heard of 
the man.—Od City Derrick. 

AN ITEM is going the rounds to the effect 
that Bonner pays his horse-doctor twice as 
much salary as he does the editor of his paper. 
Well, we don’t see anything so very strange 
about that. His horse-doctor probably has 
to know twice as much as his editor.— Peck’ s 
Sun. 

An Ohio boy has run away with a party of 
Indians. If he has received the proper Ohio 
training he will be chief of the tribe before six 
months, and have all the valuable property of 
the red men about where he wants it.—Defroi 
Free Prees, 

It 1s hinted that Mr. and Mrs. Christiancy 
will both lecture, Let them tour the country 
in a joint debate, and we’ll bet a farm against 
a bootjack, they’ll draw crowds.—Boston Post, 





[Wayne Co., (Ohio) Democrat.] 

Mr. William E. Snyder of West Lebanon, Ohio, says: 
For some time past I had been severely afflicted with 
Rheumatism. Seeing an advertisement of St. Jacobs 
Oil, I procured a bottle, and I could feel the effect of the 
Oil upon the first application. Iam now extremely well 
after using one bottle. 


AN ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY. 


oa 








[AROUND THE WoRLD.] 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY. 


The Pioneer High Class Paper in the German Language. 
The Pictures will be the Work of 
THE BEsT ARTISTs, 
and will depict in the most forcible and realistic manner 
CuRRENT EVENTS 
in all Parts of the World, and Objects of Artistic 
Interest Worthy of Reproduction. 


The Illustrations of Incidents will be Strictly what they 
Purport to be, and not Imaginary Delinea- 
tions of Anticipated Occurrences. 


The Literary Department will be under the Editorial 
Direct?on of CASPAR BUTZ, 

Assisted by the Best Available Talent in this Country 
and in Germany. 





No Pains or Expense will be Spared to make 
*“*UM DIE WELT” 

Worthy of a High Place in American Journalism and of 

the Support of Our German Feliow Citizens. 


Price, Ten Cents per Copy. Five Dollars per Year. 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Publishers, 


Send one, two, three, or five dol- 
lars for a sample box, by express, cf 
the best Candies in America, put up 
elegantly and strictly pure. Keters 
to all Chicago. Address, 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
783 Madison Street, Chicago. 














Our new Stylographic pat gm , ha’ the 
fuplex interchangeable pen section, is the ee sont 
mprovement. E STYLOGRAPHIC PEN CO., Room 
B, 169 Broadway, New York. Send for circular. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
STEEL PENS 


SotoBrALl DEALERS TuHRouGHous Tne WOALO, 
4S OLO MEDAL PARIS EXPO StTtON-1872, 











The Greatest Healing Agent and 
Pain Conquerorin the World. 
"op ‘Sd108§ PIO ‘841901 Q ‘SUOTa ‘Su10,) 
‘suOTUNnG ‘S2IId ‘UIST,JUUINEUY seanyg 








Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S RITTERS, 


The best Stomach Bitters | nown, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowe) complaints; 
a sure specific against Dyspepsia. Fever and Ague, &c. A 
fine cordial in itself, if taken pure. Itis also most exe lent 
for mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence 
L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0, Box 1029, 78 John St.. N. Y. 


To with CATARRH 
ANY $ or BRONCHITIS 


Who honestly desire Relief, I can furnish means of 
Permanent and Positive Cure, 


Rev. 1. P. CHILDS _Remedies are the outgrowth of 
his own experience he first obeyed the injunction 
“Physician heal thyself.’’ His treatment is the only 
known means of permanent cure.— Baptist. 

Home Treatment. Thousands of Testimonials. Valu- 
able treatise sent free. Rev. T.P. CHILDS, Troy, O. 


AMERICAN 


Star Soft Capsules. 


CHEAPEST, QUICKEST, SUREST, BEST, 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES. 
Genuine On ty IN 
Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 


Victor E. Mauger & Petrie, 
110 Reade Street, New York 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Marks Place, New York. 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING 











































PR ~ Ane: outfits from 
ver 2,000 styles of type. Catal 
reduced price list free. —— 








21 and 23 Warren Street, New York 





H. HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 
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M° CANN’S HATS 


$2.90 FOR A $5.00 SILK HAT. 
$1.75 FOR A $2.50 SOFT HAT. 
$2.40 FOR A $3.50 DERBY HAT. 


218 BOWERY 


B. hldley & Sols, 


Grand & Allen Sts., N. Y. 


FALL OPENING. 


Wednesday, Oct. 5th, 
Thursday, Oct. 6th. 


TRIMMED MILLINERY. 


DRESS FABRICS. 
LADIES’ SUITS, 
WRAPS & CLOAKS, 
RICH TRIMMINGS, 
FINE LACES, etc. 








Latest Novelti+s in each of our 52 Departments. 


EDWARD RIDLEY & SONS, 


309, 311, 31134 Grand Street, 


58, 60, 62, 64, 66,68 & 70 ALLEN STREET. 








This season, the retail counters of 
JAMES McCREERY & CO, 
are more attractive than ever before. 
The stock of rich PLUSHES, SILKS, 
SATINS and VELVETS is unusually 
large and beautiful. The variety of 
DRESS GOVDS is unequaled, and many 
of the fabrics are exclusive in design 
and cannot therefore become common. 
The prices this year will commend 
themselves to prudent buyers. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO. 


Broadway and 11th St., 
New York. 





LITTLE, BROWN & CO. 


Will publish, October 15th, 


THE SHAKESPEARE PHRASE BOOK. 


1,034 pp. 12mo. Cloth. $3.00. 


This book is intended to be an index of the phraseology o 
Shakespeare; a concordance of phras«s rather than of words. Its 
plan is to take every sentence from his dramatic works which 
contains an important thought, with so much of the context as 
preserves the sense, and to put each sentence under its principal 
words, arranged in alphabetical order. 

At the end of the book comparative readings are given from the 
Wass of Dyce, Kmght, Singer, Staunton, and Richard Grant 

hite. 


By Joun BARTLETT. 





The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, 21 and 23 Warren Street, at 10 cents per copy: 
Nos. 1, 2, 4, 5, 6, 9,10, 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 
16, 17, 18, 19, 20, 21, 22, 24, 25, 26, 37, 88, 
39, 40, 41, 42, 48, 44, 47, 48, 50, 53, 56, 78, 
79, 80, 82, 83, 94, 105, 107, 114, 121. 





A CITIZEN of Petersburg, Va., has been ar- 
rested, and compelled to give bonds to keep 
the peace, charged with being about to fight a 
duel. The next thing we know, the authorities 
of Petersburg will make a raid on citizens who 
indulge in the game of dominoes. One pas- 
time is about as harmless as the other in Vir- 
ginia.—Norristown Herald, 

“‘Cuicaco clergymen can buy lithograph 
sermons for thirty cents each.’ Many persons 
have often wondered why Chicago clergymen 
took a vacation of only three months during 
the summer to recuperate their worn-out mental 
faculties. The sentence quoted solves the mys- 
tery.—orristown Herald. 

SITTING BULL wants to “die in battle.’’ 
But our government can’t afford to get up a 
battle expressly to enable Mr. Bull to die. Our 
army is not large enough— unless the old Injun 
promises that only himself comprise the oppos- 
ing forces.— Norristown Herald, 

ACCORDING to the official statistics of Phila- 
delphia not a woman over 30 years of age was 
martried in that city during the year 1880. 
You bet your boots no woman will own up to 
over 26 till she’s married.— Boston Post. 

Tue Thracians used to weep when a child 
was born. We don’t blame them, It is hard 
to think that a little innocent child may grow 
up to be the treasurer of an educational bu- 
reau.—Commercial Advertiser. 





The most efficacious stimulants to excite the appetite are 


Angostura Bitters, prepared by Doctor J. G. B. Siegert & 
Sons. Beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for 
the genuine article. 





FIcTION, the new story paper started by the publishers 
of Puck, is a decidedly popular cast, and its success may 
be confidently predicted. It is for the million, and the 
million will not be long in discovering its merits.—//ome 
Fournal. 

We have received from Messrs. Keppler & Schwarz- 
mann, the well known publishers of Puck, their new 
weekly, which is entitled Fiction. Their selection in 
their initial number is remarkably good, and shows care- 
ful forethought and a thorough knowledge of what the 
people demand in the way of light and interesting fiction. 
The price is four dollars per year, and we heartily com- 
mend the work to our lady readers.—Zvansville Argus. 


CARPETS. 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


Have now in Store their Fall Importations of 


FOREIGN CARPETS, 
CHENILLE AXMINSTERS, 
ROYAL WILTONS, 

BODY BRUSSELS, 


In the Newest Designs, and in Coloring adapted 
to the present style of decorations. 


ALSO, 
AMERICAN CARPETINGS, 
Chenille Axminsters, Wiltons, Body 


Brussels, Tapestries and Ingrains; 
Oilcloths, Linoleums, Rugs, 





and Mats. 
INDIA WHOLE CARPETS. 
Masulipatam, Agra, 
Bhagulpore, Ellore, 
Mahratta, Scinde, 
Khokand, Lahore, 
Kashmir, Turkey, 
Persian, Punjaub. 


BROADWAY, COR. 19th ST. 





SOM ES’ 


ILLUSTRATED QUARTERLY 


BAWZAR, 
NOW READY, 
Price 15 Cents per Number. 
Containing a full descriptive account of the 


INCOMING FASHIONS, Illustrated, 

HOME DECORATIONS, Illustrated, 

YOUNG FOLKS’ COLUMN, Illustrated, 
STORIES BY EMINENT AUTHORS, Illustrated, 
COOKING RECEIPTS, &c., &c. 





Mailed, postage paid, price 50 cents per year. 
Special inducements to Clubs. Send for terms and list of 


premiums, &c. 
0. JONES, Publisher, 


175 EIGHTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, 





“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF : 
INDIAN CLUBS, 
DUMB-BELLS, 


¥ \nd other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY. ETC. 
Fully illustrated, bound tn cloth. Price 25 
Cents. SENT TO ANY PART OF TIE U.S. 
ON THE RECEIPT OF 30c POSTAGE STAMPS 
M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
1S Ann St. New Vork. 








WHY DOES EVERYBODY 


READ FICTION? 


Because it is the best story paper 
published. 








Because the stories are always ori- 
ginal, refined and entertaining. 





Because there are complete stories in 
eacn number. 





Because it is clearly printed and the 
type is large. 





Because it contains no stale or stolen 
reprints. 





Because it ‘‘is clear, wholesome, 
pure and clever.” 


THIRTY-TWO PACES. 


PUBLISHED EVERY MONDAY. 


10 Cts.acopy. $4.00 a year. 











KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Publishers, 
21 & 23 Warren St., N. Y. 





Ivo. S Contains: 
How SHE HATED —(Complete.) 
LovE is BLInD—Chaps. XXI. to XXV.—(To be cont'd.) 
IN THE AVENUE DE NEUILLY—Part Second—(Com- 
plete.) 
UncLre SAM—(Concluded.) 


JEANNE—Chapters XIX. to XXI.—(To be continued.) 


RALPH ABMONT’s WOOING— (Complete. ) 
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